
the king, 


TheTragedkef *. - 

Tofoaftct indignation and bedew. 

Her pallors grade with faithful Jinglifli bloud. 

Norm. The King[©fhcaufaforhid:our Lort 
Should fo with ciuill and vnciuil armes 
Be rulht vpon.Thy thrife noble CooHri, 

Hai ry Bullingbrooke doth humbly kilfe thy hand, 
And by the honourable tombe he fwcares, . 
That Bands V pop; your rpyalgrand fires bones, 
And by the royalties of both your blonds 
Currents that lpr foghorn one moft gracious head. 
And by the buried hand of yvarlike Gaunt, 

Andby the worth and honor of lumfelfe, 
Comprifing al that may be Iworne orfayd. 

His comminghitherhath no further (cope. 

Then for his lincall royalties, and to bcege 
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Which on thy royal partic graunted once. 

His glitterimganftesfiee yyiftcommendto ruft, 

His barbed ftceds to QafbleSaa&d his heart 
To faithful feruicc ofyour-Maicfty. 

This fwearcs hec, as heeds minc-ede iuft. 

And as I atp a Gentleman 1 credit him. 

King Northumberland, lay’ thus the King returnee 
Hisnobie Coofinisiright wek9niehither» ' 1 ; . 

And al the number of hisifairedemaundcs 
Shal be accomplifot without, contradi&ion. 

With all the gracious vtterance thou haft, 

Speake to his gentle licM'mgkindcommends. L ,:}T ' | 
King We dp-dcbafe,qor ; fejties Cbofm.do wenot? i«i 
To looke fo poorcly and tofpeake fo fame? 

Shal we, cal backe Northumberland aind fend : 

Defiance to the traitor and fo die. 

Aum. No good my iLorddets fight with gentle words, 1 
Till time lend friends, and frierids their helpful fwords, 
King Oh God.ohGod that-.cre this tong of mine, 
That laide the (entence ©f dread banifliment 

On yon proud man Ihould take it off againe, 

With wotds offboth-l Oh that I were as greats -'. 


King Richard the fecond. 

A? is my griefe, or lcfTer than my name ! 

Or that I could forget what I haue bcenel 

Or not remember what I mull be now 1 

Swellft thou (proud heart) lie giue thee fcope to beate, 
Since foes haue fcope to bcate both thee and [me. 

Asm. Northumberland comcsbackfromBullmgbrooke. 

King Whit muft theKingdo now? mull he iubmit? 

The King fkal do it : mufthe be dcpofde ? 

The king lhal be contented : muft h e loofe 
The name ofa King ! a Gods name let it go { 

He giue my ic wels for a fet of Beadcs : 

My gorgeous pallas for a hermitage • 

My gay apparel for analmefmans gownc % 

My figurdc goblets for a difh ofwood: 

My feepter for a Palmers walking ftaffe s 
My fubiefb for a paire of carucd Saintes, 

And my large kingdome for a litle graue i 
A little little graue, an oblcure graue, 

Or lie be .buried in the Kingshic way , 

Some way of common trade, where fubicdls feete 
May hourcly trample on their foueraignes head; 

For on my heart theyCrcade now whilft I liue: 

And bu» ied once, why not vpon my head} 

Aumerle thou weepft (my tender-hearted coofin) 

Wcele make foulc weather withdefpiled teares; 

Our fighs and they fliat lodge the fummer cornc. 

And make a dearth in this reuolting land: 

Or (hal we play the wantons with our woes. 

And make fome prety match with dreading teares. 

And thus to drop them (till vpon one place, 

Til they hauefretted vsa paireofgraues 
Within the earth, and therein laide; there lies 
Two kinfinen digd their graues with weeping eies; 

Would not this ill do wel} vvcl well I foe, 

I talke but idlely, and you laugh at me, 

Moftmigh tie Prince my Lord Northumberland, 

What faies king' Bullingbrooke, wil his maieftic 
Cmc Richard Icauc to liue till Richard dye# 
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